The Image on the Pass

their clothes. An invitation to dinner was now received from the
Governor, but they were too worn out to accept it and sent word
they would call on him early next day. On getting this message,
he sent them the dinner, a huge dinner which the servants set
upon so greedily that they had to be restrained for their health's
sake. It was nine o'clock when they had finished. Another thun-
derstorm came up, the lightning blazed by the windows and it
poured as if after a drought. But the roar of the storm seemed like
a lullaby as they fell exhausted into a deep sleep.
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